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and England brought him one experience which he
valued. It brought him the friendship of Prince
Bismarck. No two men can have been so different or
so alike. Moritz Busch in his memoirs records how
one afternoon in February, 1879, ^e was surprised
to observe the Chancellor conducting * a slight, thin,
elderly gentleman * to the outer door of the anteroom.
These visits were repeated on every occasion (and
they were frequent during those two years) on which
Lord Dufferin passed through Berlin. We find him
dining with Bismarck in July and being pressed by
the Princess to use the Chancellor's Palace as an hotel.
In the following December he was invited to Varzin :

* I found His Highness dining by himself in his dressing-
gown, having just recovered from what has evidently
been a pretty sharp bilious attack, which had occasioned
him a great deal of suffering. The pain had been so great,
he said, he had been ready to climb up the four walls of
his room. I was then hurried off to my dinner in another
room with his son. I was not allowed to wash my hands
or to go to my room.   The dinner was very good in a
rough kind of way, with plenty of wine.   After dinner
he sent for me again and I spent more than two hours
tete-a-tSte with him.   I also saw him the next morning
and had every reason to be satisfied both with the cordial
reception he gave me and the extreme frankness with
which he spoke to me. . . , Varzin is a rambling un-
pretending house of no style, but with one huge wing
added to it by the Chancellor himself.  The estate, which
he bought some twelve years ago, is about fifteen or
twenty thousand acres.   What induced him to pitch his
tent in such a God-forsaken district of Pomerania I
cannot conceive.   It possesses a Russian climate, and is
destitute of any picturesque features to relieve its barren
expanses and monotonous pine forests, but its owner is